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Union with " the Truth " is separation from the creature state, 

For with " Him " is estrangement from self. 

The sun's rays are shed down from the fourth heaven, 

And are mingled with the water, 

Then the heat strives to ascend on high, 

And the water of the sea clings to it. 

And when with these are joined earth and air, 

Then comes forth the green and pleasant plant. 

This becomes the food of man and is transmuted into animals. 

Who are eaten by and transmuted into man. 

It becomes seed and passes thro' divers states, 

And then there is bom of it another man. 

Unity is like a sea, albeit a sea of blood, 

Whereout rise thousands of mad waves. 

Thence you say, " I myself have free will, ' 

My body is like the horse and my soul the rider ; 

The reins of the body are in the hands of the soul ; 

The entire direction thereof is given to me." 

Know you not that all this is the road of the magians ? 

All these lies and deceptions come from illusive existence. 

Dignities are permitted, but men of dignity 

Are subject to the sway of " the Truth." Allah is over all ! 

Becognize the working of the Truth in every place. 

Set not foot beyond your own proper limits. 

Ask of your own state what this free will is, 

Like as the Guebers speak of Yezdan and Aherman, 

So these ignorant fools say, I, and He. 

You existed not when your actions were originated, 

You were appointed to fulfil a certain purpose. 

Godship consists entirely in sovereignty, 

Causation is inapplicable to the acts of God. 

He has imposed upon you the law for this cause. 

That he has imparted to you of his essence. 

The head is to knowledge as a vessel. 

The shells of the knowledge of the heart are voice and letter ; 

The soul is darting as a lightning flash, 

It bears these letters to the listening ear. — 

Then, break open the shell, take out the royal pearl. 

Cast away the husk, carry off the rich kernel. 

Without a husk the kernel ripens not, — 

From outward knowledge grows the sweet vintage of faith. 



CHORUS FROM THE HERAKLES OF EURIPIDES. 
(An experiment at translation according to the plan of Dr. J. H. Hein- 
rich Schmidt in his work on Rhythm.) 

Strophtl. 

EverTis Youth dear to me ! Old Age, our foe, will alway. 
More heavy than crags i£tna uprears, 
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Our heads emburden, 
Our eyelids down weigh, 
Shutting out fair sunlight. 
Ne'er let Asian wealth of broad dominion be my heart's choice, 
Nor golden palaces well-stored. 
When set 'gainst youth in its prime. 
Mid wealth most beauteous treasure. 
Most beauteous treasure mid want. 
Thou drear murderous Age, I hate thee ; may billows engulf thee deep ! 
Boon bestow nevermore on man, come to palace or town no more, 
Far away into asther alway may pinions waft thee ! 

Ardistrophe I. 

Ah ! were there wisdom, were there right shown by the Gods to mortals ! 
To some were allowed a twofold youth 
For a shining sign-mark 
Unto them of virtue ; 
Having reached their life's goal. 
Backward turned, they may run their double course in the rays of sunshine, 
While souls ignoble were granted 
One only measure of life, 
So all could clearly the bad know. 
Could clearly honor the good . 
As they shine forth from the clouds in number as stars for the sailors' night. 
Now no way by the Gods established all evil and good makes plain 
Round our circle of years may roll, riches only have increase. 

Strophe II. 

Though youth depart, ne'er will I cease 

Graces mingling with Muses, 
That union loveliest known. 
Ne'er live I 'mong the Muse-bereft! 
Find me ever amid the garlands ! 
I'll chant, an aged minstrel, 
Unto thee, Mnemosyne, 
Ilerakles, thee will I sing 
Gloriously triumphant ! 
Follow with Bromius, Giver of wine, 
Follow with dance, and the seven-toned shell 

Blent with Libyan reed-notes — 
Let end not the Muses' work 
Who called me forth to the chorus ! 

Aniistrophe II. 

They paeans sing, Delian girls. 

Weaving beautiful dances 
Around the fires of the God, 
Sing Latona's son well born. 
Pseans I, though an aged minstrel. 
O'er domes aloft will swan-like 
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Pour forth, hoary of cheek, 
Sin^ng praise unto my king. 
Strikes up well in my music, 
" Child of the God ! " Yet sooth his fame 
Soareth beyond that glorious birth ! 

He, endurer of labors. 

Hade calm-flowing life for man. 

Slew the terrible monsters ! 

C. E. S. 

N. B., January 6, 1883. 



CREATOR AND CREATURE. 

There is a marked effort, in philosophic thought, to discriminate and 
state the proper distinction between Creator and Creature. Both are 
manifestly requisite terms in any valid conception of Creation ; and it is 
thought the following statement may present useful hints regarding this 
quest. 

God is the Universal, Uncreated Life ; Man is a specializing or instru- 
mental form of that Life, in which form the Life is not a fall, subjectively 
conscious reality until man becomes wholly fashioned and actuated by 
the power of the Life. Man is thus the creaturely instrument, form, meas- 
ure, and expression of the Creative Life, which, in itself, is immeasurable 
and exhaustless. Man, made consciously full and free by the indwelling 
Life of God, is still man and not God ; for he is a specializing expression 
of a Universal — a limitary or particular realization of the Unlimited. 
He is a human continent of a Life that, in itself, is uncontained and im- 
measurable ; as to human sense, bounded space is a continent of the im- 
measurable space ; or, as a master in musical art and science, personally 
realizes, in his own genius and power, the glories of the immeasurable or 
exhaustless fountain of tonal and harmonial power, and yet is only a 
subject fitted to express or give ever-varying forms to the issues of that 
fountain. The human form, as the creaturely subject of the Creator, is 
designed to become perfectly fashioned to receive and express the im- 
measurable glories of the Creative Fountain without power to abate or 
exhaust the treasures thence flowing, any more than the musician or 
other master in special science has power to exhaust, by use, the provi- 
dences of such science — the exhaustless potentialities of such science. 

As a fitted receptacle and instrument of Creative Life (a " perfect man 
in Christ Jesus "), the creature must feel all the fulness and glory of that 
Life ; must feel it as if it were his own, when the truth is, it is only God's 
Life in him and not his own. The musician, duly empowered and in- 
spired by the entrancing powers of tonal rhythm and harmony, feels their 



